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Everest climbers have been in disagreement with one another
on many aspects of their expeditions. Not, however, on the
Sherpas. And the tribute by Captain Nod, which follows, is
typical of the esteem and affection in which all the " sahibs "
held them.

CAPT, JOHN NOEL

It was a marvel to see our Sherpas work. Probably nobody
but the Sherpa could have done what they did. All their lives
these men have lived in the highest mountains, accustomed from
childhood to altitude and to the carrying of heavy loads. They
inherit the cheerful spirit of the Nepalese plus the acclimatisation
to a rarefied atmosphere of the Tibetans, since the Sherpa race
is an intermixture of Nepalese and Tibetan blood. Their villages
lie in Nepal, on the borders of Tibet on the south side of the
Himalaya.

Sherpas are fighting people ; and no little trouble arose from
their " scraps )J with the Tibetans, whom they look down on
and treat rather roughly. They fight among themselves too. I
remember one awful fight between two of our men. They
battered each other unmercifully with fists and stones and bars
of wood. Both were in hospital under our doctor ; but next
morning we actually saw them doing up each other's bandages
with the greatest care and mutual pity. They had exhausted
their steam ; the fight was over and their happy natures were
restored.

At sixteen thousand feet they could carry loads of fifty to
sixty pounds in weight. They carried twenty to twenty-five
pounds weight to a height of twenty-five thousand feet where
white men could hardly progress even when unburdened. These
supermen of our porters were nicknamed the " Tigers,3* There
is almost no limit to the powers of these men in weight-carrying
on mountains ; and should they ever become animated by a
sporting desire to reach the top of the mountain, they could
undoubtedly do it more easily than any white man. When
they first saw our unsightly and awkward oxygen tanks, they
laughed heartily and said, " the air in our country, Sir, is quite
good. Why then do you bring bottled air from England ? " But
later, when at grips with the mountain, all were at the end of
their tether, we used to give the men the gas to revive them. When
they tasted it, they realised how wonderful it was and how it
stilled the heaving of the heart. Then often they would come to